
\) liai oappeneeci to oilly lianseyí?
By Ishbel M. Rosa

This is tk« mystery of BUI Dan-
«ry, as it ëtood laU hut week,
aben it seemod that thtr» kam no

prospect of solving it.

ONCE in a while, before It is
old enough to help itself,
somebody's child vanishes
mysteriously. This i a

tragedy of the direst kind. It is
more exciting to a countryside than
a murder, a robbery or a divorce.
Every one helps in the hunt, be¬
cause every one knows how a

mother feels about the loss of her
baby.particularly if ho is the only
.ne.

,But not In years has a lost baby
caused more excitement than three-
year-old Billy Dansey, of Hammon-
ton, N. J., who vanished as com-

pletely on the morning of October 8
as if the earth had opened and
¦wallowed him. No single clue of
any importance has come to light.
Detectives who have worked night
and day on the job confess them-
«elves baffled. The theory that the
child was kidnapped aeems to be
generally accepted, but the posai-
bllity of his being dead in the
swampy regions or deerflelds Rot:

far from his home is also mooted.

The Scene
Bammonton is a sleepy country

town lying half way between Phila¬
delphia and Atlantic City. It doea
not get up until 9 o'clock in the
morning and it goes to bed about
10 o'clock ordinarily, but the last
two weeks it has been more or less
awake all the time. The disappear¬
ance of Billy Oansey has been a

nine-days' wonder «and the search
goes on with unabated vigor. Not
a child la at largo in the place.
Mothers afraid that their youngster»
may «hure the fate of Billy ore

keeping the little one» inside or

watching them unceasingly when
they play In the yard.
The Dansey house lies about

three-quarters of a mile from the
town. It is a plain wooden, two-

story building close to the roadside,
with nothing very remarkable about
It savo its proximity to the marvel-
ona fields of dahhas owned by
Charlea White, a near neighbor. It
was among the dahlias that Billy's
bobbing head was last seen. They
rival the autumn woods in their
bias« of color. Deep crimson, rus¬

set and yellow, they grow in splen¬
did rows that stretch far back inte
the bush. They are cultivated by
the Whites for marketing purposes.

Slrnnrers
Tha Dansey» moved ta Bammon¬

ton iroui Pittsburgh about five

The Dftnsey Uome* On the porch are Hercules Dansey, sr.yBMfs grandfather, and Mrs, Estelle Dansey, the baby's mother.
week« «jto, «o that they «re absolute
**r»ßger» In the neighborhood They
now apeak of leaving because of the
nawelcom« notoriety that has oom*
*. them. The father is a «nail, thin
"»***. who -raffen from asthma and
î»o_ ©ver the farm in Hammonton,
feoptnf that his health would improve
with the outdoor life. He was for-
r»«*dy employed by one of the We»-
r«rn railroad» a» a traffic manager in
;t» PltUburgh office. He hat been
l*rer.Tete much of the time since the
ffcdd disappeared. The mother,
Stell» Dansey, Is an enigma to all
who have come tn eentact with her.
sn*U, slight, fair and pale, she has
rone about her household duties
with «mruffled eempesure, has not
broken down at all, believes firmly
>*r child will be returned to her,
*nd shans the barrage of publicity
»nd eoriosity which has been turnfd
*9m km. Kam weJJu» «*r«ua4 wiU»

1{the air of an automaton, almost as
if her arteries were frozen. She
has exquisite composure, but talks
as if she were a fatalist; that it was
foreordained Billy would disappear;
that he is bound to turn up again;
and that no mad rushing around or

keen searching will avail to bring
him back. She is Bilent and in¬
scrutable as the Sphinx and no

marks of the intense suffering she
must be undergoing are visible out
wardly. The detectives aay she
baffles them. Apparently she is of
the proud, reserved type that re¬

sents the searching scrutiny of the
law. the press and the public
"Why should my life be metlcu-

loualy examined like this?" she asks
In her level, passionless tones.
"What has all this to do with Billy?
The notoriety is intensely unwel-
come to me. It is unnecessary. The
child has disappeared. I have no

enemies. Someone has picked him
up by mistake. He will be returned
to me in God's good time. Who-
ever took him would not dare to
come back with him now. But I
have absolute faith. I lie and think
about him at night, but I know he
is not dead. He will be given back
to me. No one could be so cruel aa

to keep him.

Couldn't Walk Far
"He waa such a dear little chap,

very <*hatty and fond of hanging
around me as 1 worked. lie was

I very keen about being in the coun-

try and liked playing wiih "Tarley,"
the little White boy next door. I
i!on't believe for a moment that ht
iwas lost. He was heavy on his feel
and could never walk far, ao it i:
ridiculous to suppose thut he wan

dcred away and got lost in tin
swamp.

"I'm sure this was meant to hap
pen. Perhaps bece.ua« we were toi
fond of the boy. It may be vengeanc
that we csred for him so much
If only he'd be returned to us safe
we »ru perfectly willing not to as

any questions. At first 1 couldn'
wear to think of him wanderin

i «round te the cold, wet swamp until
I became convinced that he was

kidnapped, and that he was alive and
welL I am so cure he la not dead."

Religious
Mrs. Dansey appears to be of a

religious turn of mind. She prays
for Billy's return and reads her
Bible frequently through the day.
She works to keep her mind occupied
and goes out for an occasional run

in their car. Every day she follow-«
Billy's trail back into the woods, not

| that she expects anything to happen.
but because it gives her some com-

j fort.
The little house seems very empty

and forlorn. There are all the sign;
of . child about it, without th-
actual presence of the little one

Hmpty shoes that make no patter
ing noise running up nnd dow
sUira, Toys heaped untidily, jusi

Billy Dctiuey, Who Disappeared From llammorUon, IS. /., and
HU Mother

as he left them. His moth«**r will
not touch Billy's toys, for she wants
him to find thorn juíd the sam>

wh«»n he comes back. There is his
great, big drum that doe» net give
out a squeak, his Teddy Beur, whose
beady eyas look sadly out for the
muster that doce not come; his old
tin soldier that waits patiently for
tho return of its "Little Boy Blue,"
and the prrtty Kewpie who, though
Billy's best beloved, !au;*hs with alt
tho joy she had when he blew her
a kiss as he wandered out before
9 o'clock on the morning of his dis.
ppcarance.

But aside from his parents, Billy
missed most of all by Jack, th?

iithful terner who first gave the
vanning that he was gone, «nd
'Tarley" White, his playmate, who
vows that Billy was "losted in the
-vooda and eated by the bears."
Charlie does not believe he will ever
see Billy again and he is very »*d
about it. The two boys look sume-

what alike and one of the theories
3 that Billy was kidnapped tn mis¬
take for Charlie by an enemy of the
latter** grandfather, Edward II.
vVhite, The fact that Billy Dansey
was on the White property at the
time of hia disappearance has given
;om* color to this supposition, fur¬
ther strengthened by a tetter re¬

ceived by the Danaeys saying that
Billy was well and that he had been
taken In mistake for Charlie, as th«
writer wanted to got even with the
grandfather. Little credence la now
placed in this theory.

To Play With "Tarley»
Billy would have been three year-

¡dd In December.a stocky little
«hap, with fair "bobbed" hair, iighl
blue ey«ss, slightly crossed, anc

"rather heavy on his legs." Wher
he announced that he was goinj
over to play with Charlie on th<
nomlng of the 8th, his mothei
iressed him warmly, for it was ar

xtremely cold day. Me had or

".ided blue rompers, « little brow;
weater, black shoes and a peako
.aaeball cap. He left his mothe
;usy at her household tasks an«
¦addled over »o "Tarley's." Mr
:;d Mrs. Charles White wore jrn'h

«ring dahlias. Th«y greeted Bill;

«nd he called to them. Then they
saw the baseball cap bobbing up
and down among the dahlias and
that was the last time he was seen

by any one In the neighborhood.
The slarm was not given for fully
fifteen minutes. Jack, who tu-d
started off with Billy, ran home
alone wagging his tail. This made
Mis. Dansey wonder, for the dog
rever cama home without the boy.
She ran out and called to the
Whites, who raid they had seen

Billy disappear through the dahlias
¡n the direction of the peach or¬

chard lying behind. The mo her
and Mrs. White set off in pursuit,
calling al) the time. But they got
no response and then they realized
that something was the matter.
The father, Hercules Van Morder

Charle» White, jr., the boy the
kidnappers may really liave

been ajter.

"»ansey, was summoned from town.
The villager!» came to help. By
.¿ight time every one within a radius
of miles knew that a child had mys¬
teriously disappeared and scores of
volunteer searchers were scouring
he surrounding territory. It was

avérai dayh before organized par¬
ties set out to search the woods and

deerfields. The school children vol¬
unteered of their own accord to do
what they could and every day
bands of them went roving around
with all the eagerness of youth.

Services were held in the First
Presbyterian Church and prayers
were offered for Billy's return. The
Town Council voted a $1,000 reward

jïor the return of the boy alive.
The theories advanced about the

j disappearance of the boy are as fol-
lows:

! 1. That Billy got lost in the
woods or swamps.

2. That he was kidnapped in
mistake for Charlie White.

3. That he was picked up and
borne away or else killed and
buried by the kidnappers.

4. That he was run over by a
car and that his body was dis-
posed of In some way.
Clues are now limited to the fol¬

lowing: Tiny Imprints on the sandy
soil leading as far back as an old
irrigation ditch; the finding of a
wilted crimson dahlia lying near th«
ditch; the letter saying that Billy
was taken in mistake for Charlie
and breathing a spirit of revengt
toward Mr. White; the story of c
local woman that she had seen twr
rough-looking men leading along ï
little boy. Bloodhounds were usec
and they trailed Billy's scent as fai
as the irrigation ditch.

Lay of the Land
The surrounding country is thlckl]

wooded and has soft, marshy spoti
here and there. The land is «lasen
tially sandy in natur», with a yield
ing surface. Immediately back o:

the dahlia fields la a dense woo<

where the leaves are falling ever*

day and piling themselves up In heap
high enough to conceal the bodies o

many babies. They are settling ii
the hollows and swirling into th
nooks and crannies which abound ii
this bushy belt. There is an un

healthy fungus growth in th
marshy spots, where toadstool
flourish and briars interlace. It is
wood in which It would be easy t
lose one's way. The deerfields li
beyond. They have «hallow bog
v nd a marshy surface. It would tak
a long time and many men to acou
them completely. The search is go
ing on every day in this area. A
much of the water as possible Is b«¡
ing dragged. An aeroplane, flyin
li;w, was used to take a bird'8-ey
view of the region. Buzzards hav
been seen on two occasions hoverin
over the mareh. The night of the 8t
was extremely cold and ihe surmls
Í8 that if the child was actually los
it would have died of exhaustion an

exposure within twenty-four hour*
The possibility of the child's bein

held for ransom is remote, as th
Danseys are In quite moderate cli
cum.stances. Little la known of the!
past and piquancy has been added t
the case by the fact that they ai
utter strangers In the neighborhoo«

| The parents are emphatic on tfi
point that they had no enemies i
Pittsburgh and that there could I:
no motive In taking the boy froi
them.

\A Curious Letter
The letter, which brought tr

White family into the myatery. an

caused a great etir in the neighbo*
hood, runa as follows:

"Mrs. Dansey: I made a mis
take in getting the wrong kid, bu
eis I never can get an opportunit\
of getting the White boy, why
rtn going fo hold on to this boy
He looks good to me.

"I am going to raise hbn on t

farm until he is the age of goint
to school and then I am going tt
educate him... Now, don't worr\
about the boy, as I will have hin
west of the Rockies in five days
He is a wonderftil little chap ant
I already love him.
"Now the combined private de¬

tective agencies will not apprehent
me as I have his hair dyed and an

all ready to be on my way. Wher
you receive this I'll be on or clost
to the Mississippi River. I eai

give him a better home and a mort
brilliant future than you. So res\

easy and let destiny have its way
I am, sincerely, one that will be t
real father to the boy. J. P."

P. S.."He is mine by mistake
Chief County Detective Wilsc

and his assistant, Benjamin Nus
bäum, attach little importance
this letter. They say it Is wrirt*
in a woman's hand disguised as
man's. Scores of letters ha*
reached Mrs. Dansey from seer
5piritualists and people who thir
they have seen the boy. The detec
ives have run most of these to earl
and found their theories and idei
to be equally futile. The mother he
self prefers not to open any of tl
letters. She does not believe th;
when word of the. return of her tx
comes, if it ever does, it will come I
mail.
She hns issued a statement that

being distributed hroadeast, appet
ing to the mother instinct and nskit
for the return of her only chil
Billy's photograph goes along with

ADVERTISEMENT ADVERTISEMENT

"7 »a- astounded ai my ne» power »fer men and »omen. People aitxtalh vent out of their *»ay to do thing$ /or m«.ihefEAGER TO PLEASE MB'

TTie Secret ofMakingPeople Like c\ovl
"Getting people to like you is the quick road to tuccen.it'« more Importantthan ability," «ay» the man. It surely did wonders for him. How he does it

.a «impie method which anyone can use instantly.

ALL the office was talking about it and we were

wondering which one of us would be the lucky
man.

There was an important job to be filled.as Assist-
ant-to-the-President. According to the general run oí
salaries in the office, this one would easily pay from
$7,000 to $10.000 a year.
The main requisite, as we understood it, was striking

personality and the ability to meet even the biggest men
in their offices, their clubs and their homes on a basis
of absolute equality. This the firm considered of even
more importance than knowledge of the businras.

YOU know just what happens when news of this
sort gets around the office. The boys got to
picking the man among themselves. They had

the choice all narrowed down to two men.Harrison
and myself. That was the way I felt about it, too.
Harrison was big enough for the job, and could un¬
doubtedly make a success of it
But. personally, I felt that I
had the edge on him in lots of
ways. And I was sure that the
firm knew it too.

Never shall I forget my
thrill of pleasure when the
president's secretary came into
my office with a cheery smile,
looked at .me meaningly, hand¬
ed me a bulletin, and said.
"Mr. Fraxer, here :? the news

about the new Assistant-to-the-President"
seemed to be a n«rw note of added respect in her attitude
toward me. I smiled my appreciation as she left my desk.

At last I had come into my own! Never did the
sun shine so brightly as on that morning, and never

did it seem so good to be alive! These were my
thoughts as I gazed out of the window, seeing not
the hurrying throngs, but vivid pictures of my new

position flashing before me. And then for a further
joyous thrill I read the bulletin. It said, "'Effective
January I, Mr. Henry J. Peters, of our Cleveland
office, will assume the duties of Assistant-to-the-
President at the home office,"

surged through me. And I felt the urge to put it hit«
action.

Within a month I was getting remarkable results.
/ had suddenly become popular. Business men of im¬
portance who had formerly given me only a passing noc_
of acquaintance suddenly showed a desire for my friend¬
ship. I was invited into the most select social circles.
People.even strartgers.actually went out of their way
to do things for me. At first I was astounded at my
new power over men and women. Not only could I get
them to do what I wanted them to do, but they actually
antic pated my wishes and seemed eager to please me.

One of our biggest customers had a grievance against
the firm. He held off payment of a big bill and
switched to one of our competitors. I was sent to see
him. He met me like a cornered tiger. A few words
and I calmed him. Inside of fifteen minutes he was

showering me with apologies. He gave me a check in
full payment, another big order.
and promised to continue giving
us all lus business.

I could tell you dozens of
similar instances, but they all
tell the same story.the ability
to make people Lkr you, believ«
what you want them to believe,
and to do what you want them
to do. Ï take no personal
credt for what I have done.
All the credit I give to the
method Peters told me about.

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
We have both told it to lots of

-Feopt? would crxn* in and ujrita our friends, and it has enabledin and teh-phone in and praise , . i itPet«-» to tht »Mes . hi- was them to do just as remarkableshuweriâ with offer» of fancy. ,i r> . Ill Jñgurt position*." things as reters and i have done.

There

PRTERS! Peters!.surely it could not be Peters!
Why, this fellow Peters was only a branch-office
salesman. ,. . . Personality! Why, he was

only five feet four inches high, and had no more per¬
sonality than a mouse. Stack him up against a big man

and he would look and act I ke an office boy, I knew
Peters well and there was nothing to him, nothing at all.

January the first came and Peters assumed his new

duties. All the boys were openly hostile to him. Natu¬
rally, I felt very keenly about it, and did not exacdy
go out of my way to make things pleasant for him.
not exactly!

But our own opposition did not seem to bother Peters.
He went right on with his work and began to make
good. Soon I noticed that, despite my feeling against
him. I was secretly beginning to admire him. He was

winning over the other boys, too. It wasn't long before
we all buried oui» little hatchets and palled up with
Peters.

The funny thing about it was the big hit he made
with the people we did business with. I never saw

anything like it They would come in and write in
and telephone in to the firm and praise Peters to the
skies. They insisted on doing business with him, and
gave him orders of a size that made us di/.zy to look
at And offers of positions!.why, Peters had almost
as many fancy-figure positions offered to him as a

dictionary has words.

UT you want to know what method I used to
do all these remarkable things. It is this: You
know that everyone does not think alike. What

one likes another dislikes. What pleases one offends an¬
other, and what offends one pleases another. Well,there is your cue. You can make an instant hit with
anyone if you say the things they want you to say. and
act the way they want you to act. Do this and theywill surely like you. and heiieve in you, and will gomiles out of their way to PLEASE YOU.
You can do this easily by knowing certain simplesigns. Written on every man woman and child aro

signs, as clearly and as distinctly as though they were in
let'ers a foot high, which show you from one quickglance exactly what to say and to do to please them.
to pet them to believe what you want them to believe.*
to think as you think.to do exactly what you want
them to do.

Knowing these simple si^ns is the whole secret of
getting what yc u wan! out of life.of making friends,
of bus'ness and social advancement. Every preat leader
uses th's method. That i? why he is a leader. Use it
yourself and you will quick'*» become a leader.nothing
can stop you. And you will want to use it for no other
reason than to protect yourself against others.

w I IAT Petéis told me at luncheon thai day was rfittt
ig Charnrfr al SifS» " I

arned to do all the remarlcab!«
Cc! Dr. BVI-.ford'» "R"ad,r(- Charari-r at Si|-h» " I
did »o. 7 his is how I

«hing» I have told you about.
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^Ycu have heard of Dr. Blackford, the MaMer CharacterAnalyst. Manv ronierns will not employ a man without firs!

getting Dr. B'ar':fcrd to pas« on him. Concerns such a» West-
inghouse Electric and Manifacturirg «Company. Ba'<er Vawter
Company, Scott Paper Company an i many others pay Dr. Black-
ford large annual fees for a !vii e on dealing with human nature.
So {»real was the je.and fnr the services that Dr. Bla-Hord

could not even begin So fill all her engagrm-n's. So Dr. Blackfor«!hat explained the method in a simple sev?n-ies»cn course entitled
"Rea lu g Character a! Sight." Even a half-hour's reading of thisremarkable course will give you an insight into human nature a-»_
a power over people which will surprise you.Such con*idenre have the publisher» in Dr. Blaekford's Course,"Reading Character at Sight." that they will gladly »end it te
you on approval. Send no money. Merely fill in and mail it»
coupon. The complete course will go to you instantly, on ap¬proval, all charges prepaid. Look it over thoroughly. See if itlives up to the claims made for it. If you do not want to keep it,then return it, and the transaction is closed. And if you decid«
to keep il.a« you surely will.then merely remit Five Dollarsin full payment.
Remember, you take no risk, you assume -.to obligation. Th«entire course goes to you on approval. You've everything to gain.nothing to lose. So mail the coupon NOW. while this re-

WHAT I could not get into my mind was how a

little, unassuming, ordinary-to-look-at chap
like Peters would make such an impression

with everyone.especially with influential men. He
seemed to have an uncanny influence over oeople.
The masterly Peters of today was an altogether dif¬
ferent man from the commonplace Peters I had first
met years ago. I could not figure it out, nor could
the other boys.

One day at luncheon I came right out and asked
Peters how he did it I half expected him to evade.
But he didn't. He let me in on the secret. He said
he was not afraid to do it because there was always
plenty of room at the top.
What Peters told me acted on my mind in exactly

the same way as when you stand on a hill and look
through binocular glasses at objects in the far distance.
Many thinsrs I could not ace before suddenly leaped into
«rgr mind _/ith startling clearness. A new sense of power

tit um the clos. frirnd-
t>e*t .'u-iwlie*' in t<ywn."

F It r R F XAMINATION C O V I*OM

Independent Corporation
J-ub.'uhcra of Th* ¡-.Attendent Wrrkfy

Dept. I5--10. 119 Wen» «Olli SCrwt, New Ter»
You mny rend m« Dr. Blarkford'.i Cours« »t

*even les*ona entitled "Reading Character at
!. h- will cither r*ir,a.> ihe course to yt>uwithin flvo days ¡ifter it* receipt, or «end j-ou Is

in ful! payment of tbe course.
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